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* Pardon me/ she said hotly; ' I don't know much about
your Prince Genjis or such-like.   But I do know that I've
seen the Lord-Lieutenant's wife and all her train on their
way to the temple of Our Lady Kwannon at Kiyomizu,
and I can tell you the Emperor himself never rode out
in such state!   So don't try to put me in my place!'
and unabashed the old woman resumed her attitude of
prayer.

The party from Tsukushi had arranged to stay three days
within the precincts of the temple, and Ukon, though she
had not at first intended to stay for so long, now sent for
her favourite priest and asked him to procure her a lodging ;
for she hoped that these days of Retreat would afford her
a chance of talking things over quietly with the old nurse.
The priest knew by long experience just what she wanted
written on the prayer-strips which he was to place in the
holy lamps, and at once began scribbling' On behalf of Lady
Fujiwara no Run I make these offerings and burn. . . /

* That is quite right/ said Ukon (for Fujiwara no Run was
the false name by which she had always referred to Tama-
katsura in discussing the matter with her spiritual adviser);

* all the usual texts will do, but I want you to pray harder
than ever to-day.   For I have at last been fortunate enough
to meet the young lady and am more anxious than ever
that my prayer for her happiness may be fulfilled/

' There!' said the priest triumphantly. * Was there
ever a clearer case ? Met her ? Dear Madam, of course
you have. That is just what I have been praying for night
and day ever since you were here last/ And much en-
couraged by this success he set to work once more and was
hard at it till daylight came. Then the whole party, at
Ufom's invitation, moved to the lodgings that her daitokox
had reserved for her. Here if anywhere she felt that she
* I hesitate to use the word * Confessor/